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to dress his part and announce his calling to the
world. He appears now as the cat-burglar, and
often doubles the part by posing as a young
man about town. He frequents West End bars
and restaurants, and often is found to be mixing
with reputable people. Just as many of the
pleasures and conveniences once restricted to the
rich can now be had by the people, so many of
the activities once restricted to the poor have
been taken over by the educated whose educa-
tion has unfitted them for the new intellectual
demands of the professions or the far-sighted
enterprise of modern commerce.
Another type for which you will look in vain
is that figure who, up to 1914, was so common
that at various periods he had a stock name.
At one time he was a Swell; then a Johnny;
then a Masher; then a Blood; and his last
manifestation was the K'nut. The nearest figure
we now have to him is the gigolo, but there is a
great gulf between the demeanour and operations
of the two types. The Gay Old Boy, too, once
a familiar figure of the West End, has gone,
and his Lady Friend cannot easily be found.
These types, I think, went out when the Empire
Promenade went out and when Leicester Square
suffered an overhaul, and lost those cosmopolitan
bars which were the rendezvous of the Pretty
Ladies. The Johnny, the Gay Old Boy, and
the Lady Friend were part of the furniture